CHAPTER V
SOOK after my father had accepted a command in Italy, a vacancy occurred in that of a division of the Army of the Rhine. He would have preferred to be there, but an inevitable destiny drew him towards the country where he was to find a grave. He had a friend from his own province, M. Lach&ze—his evil genius, I might say—who had been long Consul at Leghorn and Genoa, and had personal business interests in those parts. This infernal man was always setting before my father the most exaggerated pictures of the beauties of Italy, and pointing out how much was to be gained by restoring victory to an army that had been unfortunate, and how little chance of obtaining glory with the prosperous Aj*my of the Rhine. My poor father let himself be captured by these arguments, thin "king that where the danger was greatest most credit was to be gained, and adhered to his purpose of going to Italy. My mother opposed in vain. She had a secret presentiment that it would be better if my father was on the Rhine—a presentiment that was fulfilled, for she never saw him again.
Besides M. Gault, my father took another aide-de-camp,
Major R------, who had been passed on to him by his friend
General Augereau. This officer, who belonged to a Maintenon family, possessed talents and education of which he made little use; for, by a whim not uncommon at that time, he thought fit to adopt the style of a swashbuckler, for ever swearing, damning, and threatening to split people's heads. This bully had only one good point, and that one which then was rare: lie was always most carefully dressed. My father was soon sorry that he had accepted him for his aide-de-camphe college ! It was recreation time, but all games ceased on the spot, and the pupils, old and young, crowded round me, contending for the honour of touching my accoutrements. The hussar had a complete success. When the day of my departure came I took leave of my mother and my three brothers with grief, tempered though it was by my delight at entering on the career of arms.name and services would be sure to make him welcome.   She ended by saying, ' It would be better for you to take him toises; he was a brave soldier, and, as a general, good at executing distinctavourite field sports.
